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about them would have been to rible! Walt until the United States IT had Brown suddenly cold, and the 
chance Billing Blanchard of the Great Senate hears about this! They'll send 1 wind, sweeping dJwn from the fan- 
Trunk at that jiretty girl with the down an army and a fleet and blow , • , , , 

steady hj&rt. She screamed once. Mr. this damned little country out of the ,a8,lc peaks of the Christinas. howled 
Blanchard, feeling the cold nose of a seal" mournfully as It passed over the rim 

long-barreled Winchester pressed Whereupon Mr. Blanchard was prod- of t h e canyon The stars nickered out- 
against his neck, said distinctly: ded with the butt end of a rifle and “ ln ® , , k ® r<d 0< “’ 
••Outrageous:" and became silent, as to id ; n colorful Spanish to hold his lhc watchful nationalist kicked the 
If seized with an immense discretion, tongue. He was also told, but lost the embers or the Iltt.e tire aic^ojddled 
They were pushed back into the B j 8t the trllinst, that he was the in l,is poncho. Thu who 

launch, and, secure in the baffling eleventh son of a degenerate pig, a guarded the trail — was erased by the 
shadows, the ten nationalists tumbled despised Tank, an enemy of the peo- shadows; there was no longer even 
aboard after their prisoners. Rita p!e and a bad cojn To be c-salled a the glow of Hs cigarette, 
fell on her knees. She got up and. bH(J coln in Magella is to taste the Til dare." Rita thought. "I'll try." 
groping in lhc darkness, crieu. drP ,j 8 n j j nsu n. This knowledge, at The nationalist, with a grunt, lifted 

”v“ , hf r ;. « n «w »«• . least. Mr. Blanchard was spared. He his hands from the rifle and felt In his 

. I 1 . P , c wi. ?u« aI ?^2'i.i3e gulped a cup of coffee, groaned, and pockets for the making of a cigarette, 

ing desperately to b.te the invisible atrelched h j mS clf full length on the "Now." Rita said aloud. 

Pn'Ll 1 wh ° " ltt 6 ground, too exhausted to Ci.re w belli- She snatched the rifle, threw It down' 

c -O ne, "• .erne one eommanded In " r he wu false currency or not. Rita between Pug and Gonelli. and with a 
Suar'sh -Who of vou understands looked at him and smiled a twisted single, violent shove pushed the na- 
thc engine'" understano mUe „ mI ^ Blanchard of the Great t | on alist forward into the fire. 

CowsTii answered: "Ido." Tr “" k \. ... .... „ s.a Madness followed The guard at the 

"Then take us out into the harbor I’ug. she said, naven . we nao head of the trail woke from a trou- 
ancl go north until we tell you to stop, about enough of this?" * bled sleep' and with a howl fired In 

If you speak above a whisper you Pug lifted his haggard face from a the wrong direction. The other lay 
will have no need to speak again." tinful of the enemy s coffee. sooner | n ji,e embers and prayed. Pug. e*tch- 
"Bene." Gonelli said briefly. or later." he said quietly. Ill start j nB thp ^fle. turned it expertly upon 

A match flared. Rita saw a crowd something." the astounded nationalists, who were 

of lean, dark men in wide-brimmed Presently the two men lay down between this surprise and the edge of 
. , "iriir ->'*■* glittered out of the side by side, surro led by a ring of , ternal e They groaned and Jtft- 
I dark like the eyes of wolves. Four of nationalists, w ho -a pt. wrapped in ^ their handa heavenward while 
I them sal on the protesting body of their gaudy ponch on that side of Gone]1 | fly ,' ,- roll _ b - h darkness 
old man Fairchild's son. the pocket which f 1 the canon and H™*" 1 ' J h * d “rkne«i 

| "Name of Gotl I" one cried in a sol- -he trail Two remaned awake. One ! *' , h “/w 

| self t" V ° le " " W 18 Sien ° r ru * him ' ?r f o , n h ,Tf 'iXZ'**!? ££***£'&£ 

j At your service." Pug remit *;* .a. d Vr o it 7 .shadow ?8lSS5d ‘ £££ J'-'Zu 

' Rita looked from him toward the ^y full of blazing stars. He wore a ounce of br, ath In his body. They fell. 

I man who lind "fought for Magella n wlde-brlmmed hst with a chocolate- clasped In each other's arms, and roll- 
| freedom." He was bending ovJr the croEn an <5 a rifle lay 7e?o*s pd down ‘ he "'"ny path. Presently 

engine. As if the deep cut on his hisk n ee« T h e,.therwTtcher sat at Oonelll came back a crestfallen ban- 
i bands were not enough, the national- , b ° head o f the trafl *Sw and then dl > "tumbling before 1 . 1 m. 
lists had wounded him again during _ _ h , sight of the glow of hla All of these things happened slmul- 

Ithe brief scuffle on the wharf: there i‘‘ s rette-i Unv ehlmson soTt 7n an taneoualy For an Instant the world 

i ES workeV’VseH'im'o n a a V| y 3Lk2."E > " KrLlr up ™ full rf oaths, thumps, groan, and 

‘ held imsiHon Tt th^hack of hi2 neck ,bp "'ope the horse, .tamped and excitement. Then Signor Pug kicked 
le* l* B.tt .n at tlu hack of his neck cropppd at the BparBB Brasa of th ese one of the enemy out of the fire and 

* * * * hlKh placer. A thin. hl*h harmony of mart'* oration to the othera: 

T HE light flickered out, and the snores rose from the sleeping nation- I "Hombrer. you nave been outwitted 
" alirta. I by a woman, ^ou call yourselves sol- 

■ launch, tipping dizzily beneath • nita dld no , „ Wp gj,,, wa „ awarp ; diers! The liberator is dead. There Is 
j the unaccustomed weight, moved out that Pug and Gonelli. for all their no room in the country for enemies of 
'. into the harbor. Scarcely a hundred courage, were quite helpless. They ! peace and prosperity. Por I»los. senores. 

I yards awav the shore moved bv a ,ay between the armed guard and the you will be the Joke of Magella. Now. 
yards away the snore moved by. a frlnBe of Bnorlng . banditti. She alone come here— one by one— and give me 
| shapeless density of houses and vege- ooulcl do— whst might be done. If. for I your artillery. So. and so. Buena ' 
shouted. He caught . tallon. Nothing stirred there There Instance, her honorable goat tugged Bcnlaslmo! Damn fine! Now head on 
e danced an <£static •«..,* no| a ne ht. not a sound to show *< the leash ... If twenty-two ; down the trail and keep walking until 
>wn Ihi- Hough Rid**r 8 | f .. . yearn of having her own way had not 1 tell you to atop. Gonelli. will >ou and 

shook Mr. Blanchard's that th 1s was a city for which men destroyed In her the essential pualitles I Mr. Blanchard bring that string of 
I. n. for good measure, had just fought and disd. of her race — fortitude, daring and the i horses? I'm hurrying on. I've got a best 

id Riia off at arm's Th : s was Magella. little land, of big ability to act qnickly. If she dared— girl In Magella. And I'm hankering for 
d her with enthusiasm , h . - f She lay still, zvlth close/ eyes, pre- j a shave. We'll go straight up the river 

riean girl In the mid m .IL i hicb R*a haVS "'«'P- Then by imperceptible ! bed and through the Indian trail. So.datl ! 

-hT-i.ennv rrvoluri on • ined. Only now it reached out to her Inches, what seemed to be hours of | Avanti 

tried . v 'l Ull ° n - In that breath of scente d air. and she effort, she managed to get behind that : The disgruntled nationalists dlup- 

s CO. I Her heart was felt Its reality. Its glamour, its romance. Immovable nationalist. He paid no , roared Into the - blackness of the 

nu “ n-V— which w« Presently, lulled by the rustle of wa- attention to her. At his feet a feeble : with a faint rattle or spur* and the cl.ri- 

Ili.'r than -. Waltham u r anJ lh r throb of the engine, she blaze licked at a handful of sticks. His ; ter of small pebbles that b'>unced he- 

prettv and knew it f* -11 ^slrep leaning against the broad hands grasped his rifle. He was as ; fore them down the trail. Mr. Blanch- 
revofution h.-r.. w-.s back of a very dirty nationalist who silent, as ponderous as a stone Idol. ard. suddenly galvanized into violent 
in B man whose eyes was spending the night pressing the "I can't do it.” Rita thought, shiver- action, started after the horses. 

Ight of her Strange nr> -"' nf h >s rifle- Into her father's ribs. ing. | Gonelli and Rita had disappeared 

ink of him thus, con- »be dreamed of a rose-colored boudoir She glanced at Pug. He i»v on hi, ! fomewhere in thu 1 smothering lar-knee- 
meeting in New York of snowy pillows and scented tubs, of via. racing her And . they stood heart to heart. Gonelli was 

L, then e ju n ., N a’ioraWe crystal and lace and sllver-^f New hls ^yeV wJre not ^^ed be“Tth h2 ’ hean be “ ,s lB tune to 

iumph? she 1 ** remained ri ^"be ivoice "to a luminous dawn The '“f, 0^,15^ £&X 7?' ^ 

launch lay In shallow water beyond u i.. D Th Keaootltan he who h^ "J 1 music of the world at last.” 
nt hotel In Magella?" a white beach fringed with cocoanut fo ‘ bt for the liberty^ MareH. hid 1 ^' h ' - n dawn came she was riding by 

I palms. Pug and her father were wad- his arms over hla hSd in .2 ! Oondll's side. Before th.m Signor Pug 

shortly. "But I dare j ing ashore, knee-deep in the surf. Go- attltude of dTsp.°r RUa h ," sat upon a brisk pony and drove the 

... you comfortable.” nelll was wrapping his wounded hands f ace __VrdenU spirited aeTrorui Jl!H twenty nationalists toward Magella. 

And his smile died like the sun going about with strips of cloth torn from k . P 1 ' a ?i*} e ^L " c °^ * Gonelli leaned over and caught Ritas 

1 his tattered shirt. He met Rita's eyes % J?*! ..', ha . t , * h * .b®* 1 a ' hand. He pointed, and in the de.-pemng 
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minute, he said, abruptly to the point. 
"Why don't you take Rita away?" 
"Egypt — Italy — Jamaica " mur- 


ITA was pretty. She had no 
other excuse for her amazing 
lack of what our grandmothers 
call "good common sense." v ?.'" ns „„, Take her to Tahttl or 
;ed a life that would hive de- B r i t | sh Guiana or the Belgian Kongo. 
1 a strong man of the Victorian The most uncomfortable place you can 
. . , , wo think of. I know a better dose than 

he never went to bed before two. any of th0i( ^_ Ma g e |i a . Try Magella! 

t rose Invariably at six to ride In j t - B hot and dusty and as unfashlon- 
I Park. After breakfast she able as a Gilbert and Sullivan operat- 
up and down 6th avenue, nosing . _ nf(y centa a day , out ,om|irls— you 
out of shops and palleries, with i know what that means! There you 


. a. ’ adorned — no jazz, unless It be the na- 

a young pointer. She alwa>s sa) ca te r waullng of some amorous 
ihed in the noisiest restaurant she laitin singing T) Sole Mio'— to the 
dflnd. In the afternoon she danced m»«n! Go! Stay a year. Rita will 

, turn romantic In self-defense. She 
skated, getting home in time to w m probably marry a Magellan arla- 
is hurriedly for a dinner party, tocrat who is descended from some 

re «he danced aealn i ^*PoHtan fishmonger— and live hap- 

re she danced again. j plly ever after. It la on your own 

ie was pretty, but she had no • head." 

■t. She was far too pretty and too | "Are you serious?" 

r to think about her heart, and. as i Mr. Fairchild, a block away, nodded 
suit, wasn't bothered bv falling In : violently Into the unseeing, black rub- 
or by the disturbing subtleties of ' ber mouthpiece. "I know nothing of 
came of sentimental hide-and-seek, daughters Rut. remember. I have a 
was as cool and as impersonal as j son who took hla Manhattan diploma 
Iryad— a twentlth-century dryad ‘three years ago I sent him to Magella 
ling in and out of marble lobbies, j and he has learned many things— 
ted ten rooms, theaters and skat- principally that a large slice of the 

%T. k ,o°p! : north, Jersey'oty* , 0 B, «,h \ 0 Fort 

£S h °* * ‘ m - rSl ;”an n d C t 0 , C o k t; 0 e 

■ some respect for men who have never 
on h IS uiih set foot In the Knickerbocker and who 

™ ‘“Ji 1 \ h “ n ? a *: ! have never heard of Klorenz Ziegfeld. 

satyr, while happiness stayed out i ^I^Imate'uVatrlfle 5 m * y ' Ve " 
Thtllke an elusive and desirable won't go." Mr. Blanchard ln- 

Bhenever Rita felt the pangs , terrupted 
Iscontent she fancied that she was I .. Then kidnap her. A steamer sails 
d, and bought a new hat or a fur ( for Rio t0n , 0rr0 w morning. You can 
to assuage the pain. j catch a company boat there — the 

* * a * . Rough Rider. She's a tub, I warn you. 

_ a .. . .. . , . - ... i If you want an excuse — why not rep- 

VA had a father, and her father. ! resonl me at the ofllcial opening of 

being the director of a railway, a ' the railway? Take a frock coat and a 
onalre. and rtfty-flve years old. i «°P hat. There'll be some sort of a 
_ . .. . i service — flags, speeches, compliments, 

also no fool. For a long time he ] Entente cordiale." The government is 


PUG. CATCHING THE RIFLE. TURNED IT UPON THE ASTOUNDED NATION AI.ISTS, 

THIS SI RPRISE AND THE EDGE OK ETERNAI. SPACE. 


No wonder her smlla was as listless popularly called Signor I’ug — knew 
as cigarette smoke. that a pretty uniform doesn't make a 

He felt her hand on his shoulders soldier. 

"I'm crazy to go." she whispered "When the clash comes." he said to 
"Magella — anywhere! I've played on Diego, president of th.- republic, "your 
all the instrument*: I've pulled all the tin warriors will fait on their faces 
strings. I'm bored!" and yammer. It is the way of comic- 

He put his arm around her. and they opera armies." 
clung together, crying a little because The clash came and Diego's war- 
they really loved each other. .In her rlors were four days' march from the 
heart she was thinking: "Poor old capital. It fell to a handful of oitl- 
dear. He needs a rest." He thought: zens to face the attackin. 

"Rita needs a perspective." And both , Ists In the streets 
of them wc-s wrong, of course.' - Mr. Blanchard. 

But they caught the fruit steamer i to open 
with her out of the " 


nation., I - 
,f Magella. And 
sent by Fairchild pere 

Magella railway wl'h 

dignity and ostentation, wa* on his 
,V. blissfully unaware that the baby 
. had burst into howls. Mr. 

Blanchard had been brought up in a 
country wlicr law and order were as 
much a matter of course as the regu- 
lar Intaking and outgoing of one's 
breath. He spoke blithely to Rita of 
being under the im- 
they might witness a 
between street urchins and po- 


and sailed away 

crowded, brilliant harbor down a sea 
thnt deepened as they traveled south, 
ward. Into unimaginable blua: C-" 
hovered astern; dolphins turned som- 
ersaults and played plnwheel; -the nun 
rose In a glory and *ank a* with the 
metallic clamor of a brass band — a 
shattering of gilded fragments on the "revolutions." 
rim of the world. pression that 

Rita had brought six trunk*, two .fight t - 
i. golf stick* and her own Ucemen. 

Miniature republics were as | 

far from her ken as they are from 
. But I vours and mine. For all she knew. cpHE crew ol 
Rita's Magella was something like the first 1 « 

' ' ‘actof "Florodora"— palms, show g.rls 

*_ * IIl:. and 8yn*-opated *ui illusion*. 

J’y- She expected to see A1 Jo!*on cations were received 
PHhing on the beach with a oho- tion a , , >or(o 


wa: 
repuhli, 


gulls 


our property literally by our teeth. 

It's up to you." 

Mr. Blanchard had a vision of him- 
self — millionaire and railway celebrity I hatboxes. 

— dictating the policy of a one-track | saddle, 
road in a sun-baked South American 
republic. Inwardly he groaned 
because he was thinking of 

lackluster heart, he said briefly 

"Thanks. I'll go." spotlights, comedians 

That night he dined at home, ltita melody. 5" 

was not there, and the servant ex- um-p..!....» - , „„„ al 

plain, d that she was dining with the rus of blond cannibal* one-stepping. 

Fairbankses and later "going on" to in the bosky shadow of artificial co- enougn to 

the t'hu t'hln Chow. Mr. Blanchard coanut trees. She plcturad herselr hi* hands. 

groaned and letrealed to the library, flirting with naval officer* In spotless long as t 

where he sal him clown to wait. He duck. There would be a moon every 

held two tickets for passage aboard a night, of course. And some one with * ,ln,n cal 

fruit steamer sailing in the morning a guitar . . . lion, for t 

for Rio; he took them out of his , Rita possessed a heart, but she f a |i e d to g 

pocket and smoothed them on hi* would have said “Nonsense!" had you 

knee, and smoked tnree large- black j dared to tell her so. She had always ^he folio 

cigars In slow succession. The serv- i been proud of her aloofness — she vie lono 

unis went to bed. Outside in the fash- ! -outd turn her emotions on and off 

ionable Enst Side street there was an I with the ease of a bell boy wielding 

occasional silvery clink of pasaing I an feewater spigot She boasted of 

motors and the rarer clop of a car- '.being able to say to any man. under 

rlage. The little brass clock on the | anJ - circumstances: “I will not love 

library table kicked frivolously on to- | you.- And she ntver had. It is dlf- 

ward midnight, passed 1. 2. 3. Mr. fl,. u it to propose to a girl who I* mak- 

Blanchard's head wobbled on his shorn- | n(r n perfectly clear that you are. 

dels, but be keut himself awake. And mentally, physically and spiritually. 


behind a cloud. 


body! Romance. Oh. glory 


THEIR HUMAN SIDE 


BY AY 1 1.1. P. KENNEDY 


ascertained that v ii I ti: - - wen: 
■ u.ward promptly as usual to the 
government printing office the publi- 
cation has been •uspended by direc- 
tion of the Joint committee on print- 
ing — as an economy. Now a concur- 
rent resolution has been put throueh 
and about 5.000 of those vest pocket 
directory rule books will be printed 
The only change made is that they 
are to be prepared, published and dl«- 
trlbuted by the Joint committed on 
printing Instead of by the clerk of 
the House But they are coming out 


All the thrills of living on the outlands 
of civilization with savagery as next 
neighbor, of sleeping in heathen tem- 
ples. of searching out the hidden treas- 
ures of the earth and of being called in 
by Uncle Sara to take charge of provid- 
ing essential materials for the manufac- 
ture of munitions that won the world 
war have been experienced by Dr. H. 
Foster Bain, the new chief of the bureau 
*f mines. 

He comes to his Job experienced as an 
executive and as a practical miner In 
this country and all over the world. 
He knows something of how the other 
governments are handling their busi- 
ness, 
years 


tranquil sea. She was as hard ajid 
bright as platinum — and equally precious. 
Civilization had given her the polished 
surface, the patina of all luxurious, ex- 
pensive thing*. Mr. Blanchard thought 
with a sort of panic that *he probably 
had faith in the perfect docility of the 
elements 


*he would patronise a typhoon 

•ome kflfl f*<*. without flinching, a tidal wave. 
, . All her life she had commanded people 

. and things. A* she paced the fruit 
..... steamer's deck, with her hands in the 
* pockets of her smart tweed coat, she had 
vou the air of saying "Nothing can happen 
to this ship, because I am on board." 
I„le And It terrlfted Mr. Blanchard, who was 
And responsible. He knew what lies In am- 
vour bush for those who put their nose in the 
’ air and keep it there. Life has a way 
of placing invisible things across the 
path ; such snares as love and poverty, 
failure and desire. And Rita was too 
pretty, too confoundedly pretty. 

"Well, my dear." he said, loaning on 
the rail by Rita's side, and squinting at 
the dazzling sky. "we're almost there . 
Tomorrow Rio. then a short trip on the 
company boat, and then — Magella. Does 


In the midst of his worries . oyer 

.. ... the tariff bill to meet unprecedented 

■— icr.tc are handling their busi- World conditions, Representative 
He has spent most of the last six Joseph W. Fordoey of Michigan. 
j,„. .. in mine exploration In Africa and ! chairman of the way* and means coin- 
the far eastern countries, from Siberia mlttee. amuse* hU colleagues and vla- 
down Into India. During the war he Hors with many amusing stories and 
was assistant director of the bureau of remarks. When he announced that he 
mines, in particular charge of the raw would issue a statement a blunt and 
materials needed for war munitions. _ 

This time last year he was In China. / 

and out In the Interior where the travel f r, X ( — 

was by pack trains. They slept in the / \ \ 

temples and so got such an intimate ac- / . _ '(• ' j4rf \ 

qualntance with the heathen gods that le \ 

he doesn't think much of their house- V'ljlfj - .) ;,! , 

Keeping. Once they were so far out in . IJKN'" /TJ , 

the wilderness that they slept in the / / AMF M , t 

open, and the best camping place was , / hijj// gCr.- n/i, J . J i, I 

in a graveyard because there were grass i /, // j -t J \ -«OiJr|fl i' 1 1 
and trees. Again, they were getting Into 

a town and couldn't find a temple to ill it M' \ \ (■D'-tVi.U H I 

sleep in. so they set up their army cots if l/ 1 / 

at a wide place in the road. When they , W U . * \ .'VNjlV'.'l " 

started to get up In the morning thev \ ^ ^ \ v' \ I 

nearTto wUness th'e ceremony. I jj / w7 \ 

He crossed the Tangtae 'way up In /j /• V \ y/Y 

the interior where It flows In a canyon ■lUI \ t f . \ 

like that of the Grand Canyon In Wl /j \\ \ > , i 

Colorado. He descended In one day lj (/ x \ \ \.— 

It front 10.500 feet above sea level to [ V \\ 

the river at 2.500 feet, and climbed 1 I j' t 

_ on the other side next day to 10,000 y , \ 1 

If I tell you that I loved you when 1 feel. That night he was tired enough ~^r \ v 

-j j anl a Neapolitan by birth, to sleep. lit ' \ Al 

a Magellan by choice. We Magellans When in Central Africa he vlalted ll 7 

live for the fun of living. We tight for a Missouri mining engineer making U f 

the joy of fighting. We love for the copper in a smelter for some Belgians, |j / / 

glory of loving. We die when there is using natives for the labor, most of A II, 

no longer honor in living. I will fight whom had not seen a white man five I III 

to live, to love you. and to win you. years before, and where the country 1 III 

Ebbenr. • wa8 so w ||d that they heard the lions 1 /, / 

"l .don t know what ebbene means." roar regularly at night. One night l y 

Rita said, "but I grasp the plot." the lions showed their contempt for t / 

AnA be it frankly said, she smiled the local authorities by coming Into 
Int# Gonelli * eyes. town and carrying off a policeman 

J’ ere .. m . et °U ht bearh by « b " who had gone to sleep on Ihe steps Abih, His Cwllegne* With Humorous 
1 Lk i 1 *‘*,... Tb .'’ ,,n 4* d - by of the commandant of pollca. StuHes. 

somh obscure political sum Jn arith- Around the fnlpes it #as.«o, dYUV . 

metie.-become twenty. And there were lied that Dr. Bain went to -afteewoos Worried newspaper- man suxaested 
o7Th7 wSanu d t palm's hh * a ° W parties and Ttnhls maKJlhal tya- that'U would.be the part of . wisdom 

oi tnr oocoanut palms. l nB p y automobile, and had. ciauorats to "keep It short and snaonv " "Uncle 

Pug smiled at Rita. They are tak- and well served' dinners at th? local' joe" opined bl"nplt’ that he'd have 

in ? ] us .I? ! tr?iok nleJ: l e'!i Cl? ' nda ' he C , |U L That abmrp contrast between to7o ebout'as he did st a recent dm 

alZav* r de hefo« Civilisation and savages. Dr B-ln ner . Thfre he warned ttiem that he 

Rita lioLhed d before by eakfa«t. says, grows to be an old story in the wou i,i take his guidance from the 

R The way led across a nsrrew el. “ r * ° f ‘ h * en * lneer ' drees of the modern woman and that 

tean a place of naVni* 7nd ..LA' * * * * his speech would be "Just enough to 

of deep torrents rushing bet ween Hjsh Representative Richard N. Elliott of b “ V ri[.‘ b8 |1 t} , i^'‘.f l * Dd * horl cnou K b 
banks to the sea of dense vegetation Indiana— President Harding and his be Interesting. 

* • onen other many friends call him VDIck” — * * * * 

I! ...... .... K). I- ... ..I. ... 


of the hated Yank, the spirit of prog- 
rees. the symbol of political sanity. 

They will kill him If they can. They . 
will kill me because I am his friend. I keeping. 

some- 1 1'~ 


I of Pklt"* and wb i'e sand and sotnhreros h U ed cumuli thrust above the horizon, in the launch, a thin, dark man In You they will hold for ransom 

»-£. Tv, and revolutions?' and the captain, peering anxiously soiled linen. Pug introduced him to ' —*■ — " 

■J — She glanced at him and shrugged her f ro m the bridge, pointed with a blunt the Hlanchard* as "my friend. Carlo 

!•-. - fcV HTj fl- t shoulders. "It takes more than that to forefinger; "Magella." Gonelli. who fought for the freedom 

- sCyY -iK-J' ' M 1 I make my heart skip a beat." she said. Mr. Blanchard looked, felt his heart of Magella." Rita bowed and Go- 

- i 1 V'jy* "V * * * * leap with a strange new excitement, nelll. clicking his heels together, bent 

. .13 . , h . and ran below to Rita's cabin. She from the waist. 

" \ T Tlio — not Rio do Janeiro. o> me waB lying on her back in the narrow "What a monkey!" Rita thought. 

-a bul a reeking hot coast town berth, her arms clasped under her "What a beauty!" Gonelli thought. 

B .. . f . j. j a <h,m- nead. h#r ey«*8 closed. STie wasn’t In- They continued to stare at each 

,arth,r nor0 *-. th ^ , ™ ‘«"»«« d * n Magella. Bitterly she said o.her^li The way «ro*7 the h.rA," 

selves and Ritas bulging trunks to tne so. _ Gonelll’s black eyes flashed sidewise, pressures. 

' Rauch Rider, and for a number of days "Magella. You dragged tne down i mpa dent and admiring. His coat low voice. — 

U ^ rolled Ditched and kicked here because I was bored. The cure is waa ripped up the back; his collar I have ever seen. I expect to die 

bump * d ' rolled pltcheu ana K m ^ thg the disease. I'm seasick. had , n P o>e heat of some ter- fhortly-ten minutes or ten hour. 

Bi down a Bteomlng soa toward Magena. I m uncomfortatfle. I d give my right rlfflc fl „ ht ln , he narr0 w streets of Is all one! Dying men should have eer- 

The Rough Rider was dirty. She was hud *» »• back .In the land ol ^bath- t|)e h | 8 cu r i y hair slood on end. }»ln privileges Forgive me. signorina. 

! ■■ , Her narrow decks were ex- tubs and Ice water. If this is romance. R | tB saw , hat there wa* blood on the ' 

* top heavy. Her narrow ae-M glve me r , aI | t y!" back of hl _ han(1 « » d r PD ,. ut a , if sa»- you 

n posed to the withering attentions ofan Tha , a f, er noon the rosy hued clouds V n p had^Iaihed at him with a " " 

^ 'i ardent sun that popped out of th© ocean dr*-w nearer, heightened, took on fan- J SWO rd Yet he buried hlniself with 

1 a Kfor© night was decently finished, and taatic and Incredible mountain shapes, \vVt he a Vaeel 

St&PW* SS?3 "n the heavens until the stars developed substance, color, reality. as be a Ma « e| - 

/iT ”, came "out There was no shade any- Rl ,a. standing In the narrow bow of ,a "T , rnm him and 

ZT m wrt&v&w biu?*of bm , th lhe 

bKa-pWJlr: m 7 background "o?^,^?;^. -t^i,"^,.- -nuble^ow orcllp’^lrees along . be 

^SeM«»r ‘AT fflf M'c'attaY^ 

2X25 Rlli ventured on deck for a breath Teatro Xaxionale. the vast, semi-cir- signor Pug. '.onelli said suddenly. 

TTw him playing cards with cular wall of the Arena Goldoni. "« “re victorious. \ a . 

Aa7tf AiTtlemon in gr^sy ponchos. When the Rough Rider slipped "Are you sure. Mr. B anchard asked 
three dark gentlemen gre« around the Gapo headland and en- in an unsteady voice, that it is quite 

“STw fat 2«r.V.KiiH mines lay behind the tered the harbor it became evident safe to go ashore . 
lavra w.wnnzan ■■ inmian .7? LeM.^eiia in the cindery heart that all was not well in Magella. ’There Isn't a nationalist in the 

WITH PAPRIKA. BLANCHARD city of Magella "* n mo (, nta in*. The sound of rifle Are was distinctly pity." Pug assured him. "If you like. 

L' AFRAID TO GOP* had flung a railway audible— sharp and dry as a stick jn la ko you t0 ,he consulate." . ...» 

American capital n , he campagna drawn along a picket fence. Now and Th) , | aun ch slid smoothly toward . salrt 

.. „ ,, ... . “TOSS th* rang . , bward to the again a puff of white smoke blossomed , tbe wharves and Jetties of the com- 

Nonsense. Rita klsaed him and on lhe other Rlde. American In the hills, and those on board the panv .„ properly at the extreme narth- 

ed the tickets— as he had Intended Concordian frontier And Ameren heard the dull explosion I ba „Vnd of the Esplanade. Darkness, 

,t she shoulri. "What have you capital. P bur ' , ’ K n ,n F a irohird^ ^Jnd BowUng of big guns. A coast steamer bad I pon,plet,°and baffling, shut down on 
: there— ur> via old man eairemio gone ashore at the harbor's mouth ! , h ooxipIII cut off the engine 

Ticket*. New York to Rio. Green, New Y ®fH' h bad v ». of the world, and lay on her Bide, half out of water. d , bp little craft drifted into the 

Von 0 !nfl°| n ' ?r h.ft S had navVd the u y ay for spectacu- "be a stranded »' ba| o 'A n , d ? s rl I, b ® shadows through a narrow way be- j brilliant flower* and sudden 

’here "was a short alienee, when it lar future Old m.n F.jrchHds son & « l t d " ^"/^eamer^^eck. ^reTy ing'a? “ !tw ."hemselXe*' 

MSS above « tfJss?* ' hriT 

7tK a v,Va e ^. kl z,?o^ h .s.: , : y ?i -kV P r ,'b n e smks of lhe way! Theyaro nc ,ss,iusi ■sii.sr - H , e iaik - 

¥T XAV ^ lav'e'wie^ljuiky^utlfnes'of *rtie7s*and j a d | d ^erT/ 'Yl^J^efiV^ife^'ro'a^'* 0 ^* 

nt. "I can't go anywhere! You ve reinforced by American dollars, fa- city , *he saw men stagger, crumple and Rut Pug got a foothold i [?!z b0 7 rt ,h. ,a f_|'j — tbe 

ldea how busy I am." vored the Fairchild company. The fa ,f’ she saw the whole side of a house “' ? bp „H n n e B r V landing step* and ! ‘L'-L* , I L° ke ‘,2 llet ’ 

Ie spoke dryly: "You seem to be — nationalists, opposed by nature to law col | apse and become a floating cloud of *r5n to^faUier and daughter, j Ji f her ®* lf - 

■y busy." He put the tickets In his and order, bit around the edges of the yellow dust. Si'® h !Lmh71ri t0 nn to the wharf level. ! * re an American. Yet you 

:ket and stood up. peaceful administration, looking for thig , B Magella!” she panted. "Are 7 h ® > ifi t em«i e hehPnd : -‘•peak to me in the language of ray 

Tm sorry. Rita. " , an easy way Is. - theTsUglng a fight for ou> benefit, or OonelH cU see be! hind. „ Mr BlBnch ard i b ;° 1 pl *^ w ‘‘ h >‘°“ r py "- Vou are beau- 

What are you doing In Rio V" Administering Magella waa like see- i„ R real?" * d ALL!l, k "If 'anything should t,fu1 ' Vou have been in my dreams al- 

Tm not going there. Farther — to ing to the moral and physical welfare Mr Blanchard groaned. "Real.” He said sharply- u y * j wavs — you have come with your long 

gella. You remember Pug Fair- D f Babeldom. There were perhaps a Minted. "Look! Some one's coming out happen to us > brown hair spread over your shoul- 

ld?" . dozen pure-blooded Magellans. In the f n a launch." There is no explaining the compii- . ders. with whispers that were Just for 

Yes." city— men who claimed lo be descended Rita looked. Her cheeks were flam- cated activities of destiny, it yusc mp , Y ou are straight and flexible and 

He has finished his railway and I f rom Spaniards who came to the little in|t her eyes brilliant. And her heart, happened that the oouyant signor | swaying as the stem of a young barn- 

going down to open It. A Job like- white city with the dawn of the new her lackadaisical heart, skipped every p U g, flushed with victory, groggy boo. You have stirred my heart." 

to he flavored with the paprika of world, bringing Jewel-incrusted cruel- other beat. She saw "a launch put off with fatigue, and blinded by tne sua- New York.” Rita said, "no one 

venture." fl* P8 , saddles made of silver, coins of from shore and head straight for the d en darkness, had prougni, aiageiia s eays things like that unless there Is a 

'Why T' the reign of Phillip, and hope beyond ; drifting Rough Rider. An American flag distinguished guest ashore at ine calcium moon and slowpiuslc." 

They are going to have a revelu- lhe dreams of man. This handful of rattled at the stern, ^nd Rita saw a man wr ong place. Destiny, not sausnea "in Magella.” Gonelli Waswered. "we 

1 down there— bandits versus the aristocrats had grown gray with hon- standing upright in the bow. a .target ttia .t the show was over . stageu an S ay things like that wh«h we love." 

f-respectlng element. ora. They lived In grilled houses for every rifle along the Esplanade. He an tlclimax before. metaphorically -you love easily.” 

lita slid to her feet and stretched facln _ the pi azz a Indepeneuxa or the waved, and as the launch came along- speaking, fly ing home to roosu 'We are not subject to mean heslta- 

- pretty arms over her head. "Aren't faBh |S nablB Esplanade side Rita caught sight of hla face. Ten of Cammarillo a na.lonalists had tlonsandfears." 

j nfrald to take meT For the rest. Magella waa birscial "Pug Fairchild!" eluded the mounted roy-allata m tne At noon they haIt ed in the very 

Arent youafraldto gor and bilingual. A Spanlsh-ltallmn mot- «• came up the Rough Rideria side du8ty melee on the Esplanade, and. shadow of the Christinas at the mouth 

ihe laughted. "No! Ie> - trod the narrow streets, bare- ladder teklng advantage of the thlckemng of . narrow gorge thr0UKh wh(ch 

♦ * * * footed and wearing for shelter from m“ d of tb f * b h^J2 f “ a d twilight, had Wdd. en : th t ^ s ^J, I ^ a _. s some estuary of the Marias river 

rR. BLANCHARD turned away to ‘ b ® f/uihTnV Th7 ^'ew o7 the Rough. ffiXEea None of these men had any , p °L" d 1 >J« 0 t ‘ h ® L 


where in the hills." 

"Things like this don't happe:.. 
"They- happen In Magella. slgnorina." 
"Why don't you do something?" 
Gonelli stared down at her with a 

look “ _l..; ; V.“., 

not? Why not. Indeed?" He glanced 


admiration. 

over his shoulder "at the picturesque I found the people gathered from far and 
ragamuffin who was prodding him ^ a. 


ragamuffin who was prodding him 
forward with gentle Insinuations and 

"Slgnorina." ‘ _ 

'y«u are the prettiest girl 
?: - 1 . very 


he said in a 


Landing of Columbus. 

TjOR four centuries there have been 
r dispute and disagreement as to the 
first landing place of Columbus In tbe 
new world. It Is known that he landed 
on one of the Bahama Islands, but In 
that widely scattered group there are 
thirty-six pieces of land, targe enough 
to be classified aa Islands, and about 
700 “caya" or "keys,” like those which 
He along the Florida coast, and in 

............ ...r ...c ni„ pea • some casee pretty Well out to sea 

beyond— that fabulous floor of pink Pocket Congressional Directory, which The early narratives have it that Co- 

Band at the base of the Chrlsttnaa carries the rules of procedure In the iambus landed at or on a place which 

a a a a House. This usually comes out about i the native Indians called Guanahani. 

. a month before the big Congressional | and which the Spaniards named San 

T HAT night the nationalists made directory in which are the blogra- Salvador, or Holy Savior. Cat Island 

camu two thousand feet above .h. Phlea of the_ members. This session has been given as the landing place of 


